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A Wonderful Headlight ||} 
For Automobiles 


Long Distance Penetration and Wide 
Range Brilliancy 

















HIS exclusive advantage makes the 
Solarclipse the only ideally prac- 
tical headlight for country or city use. 
A twist of the driver's wrist, and the 
far-reaching rays so essential for safe 
country driving are suppressed. 
Does away with blinding glare. 

The Solarclipse is built for exacting 
service. It is the standard headlight 
for all high grade cars and has over 14 years’ lamp building 






Have you a Sense of Humor? 






|’ SO, you want the Zim Book. 
You'll find it just chuck full of 


eget Mager adh merry humor. Take a peep into 


Our catalog describes what is probably the. largest and . 9 ° 
most complete line of motor lamps in the world. Gas, a cartoonist s dope-mill. Breathe the 


electricity, or both combined. atmosphere of an artist’s life. _It’s yours 
Write for Catalog for $1.00. Bound in three-quarter 
Morocco. _ It’s worth more, but we 


THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. | want to sell the few remaining copies 


Kenosha, Wis. °: New York City on hand. White right away. 


THE SOLARCLIPSE 





















LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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JUDGE’S BILLBOARD 





Miss Suffrage—"" Ouch! Never mind. 
There was only one charge in that.,”’ 








A rolling sphere that scatters remorse. 
ADPPPO 6 Pb Oe, 


Teddy—‘‘ Huh! He sticks to that horse 
like a real rough rider.’’ 


T. R.—‘‘ All ready to move out, sir?’’ 
B. T.—‘* Not so fast. I'll wait till the land- 
lord serves notice on me.’’ 


Harmon -—‘‘ Stop it, 
Bill. How can you be 
: so cruel as to kick a sick 
d?’’ ‘ 
The wedge has done its work. dog aroun 
Now what will we do with it? 
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What Next? 


NE IS apt to take the predictions 

of the scientists with a little salt 

or something else preservative. They 
have been soothsaying for years as to 
just how man will look a few million 








years in the future, with no hair to 
speak of, no teeth, no eyes and possibly 
no ambition. 

The baldheaded man seems to be Ex- 
hibit 1 as to the hirsute prognostication. 
He surely is a bit of testimony to show 
that man is getting along very well un- 
thatched; and as far as teeth are con- 
cerned, there is no current prediction 
that dentistry is to become one of the 
The other matters it is bet- 
There are 


lost arts. 
ter not to be sure about. 
plenty of persons already—with new 
conditions so far away—that lack am- 
bition. 

But facts about other things should 
give the every-day optimist pause. 
Blight is killing the chestnut trees. 
Black walnuts are almost extinct. 
Hickory nuts are growing scarce. And 
now, says the Department of Agricul- 
ture, the peanut is threatened with ex- 
tinction. Caterpillars are doing $3,- 
000,000 a year damage to a peanut crop 
of $15,000,000. In competition with the 
small boy—who could be depended upon 
to get the peanuts first, if given an even 
chance with the caterpillar—this is a 
serious matter, when it is considered 
that the caterpillar works like a second- 
story man, in secret and usually in the 
dark, whereas the small boy, lacking the 
price, can enjoy peanuts only occa- 
sionally. 

These depletions of Nature’s preserves 
for the happiness of mankind and boy- 
kind are serious matters. And there 
are other creatures, like the squirrels, 
that wil] have to take to breakfast foods 
in place of nuts before long. It is the 
boy—the small boy—however, whose 
greatest happiness is in danger. And it 
looks as though eventually the small boy 
will have to rely for real happiness on 


wi) 
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the artificial things of life—-the first 
trousers, with capacious pockets filled 
with juvenile miscellany, usually of the 
nature of that commercial commodity 
called junk; the first new boots—those 
marvels with brass toes and red morocco 
tops—and other things which indulgent 
parents provide. Nature, no longer 
bounteous, and growing penurious in old 
age, apparently will not much longer 
furnish some things which have made 
life worth living to the boy. 


Title vs. Toil. 


What will be the ultimate effect to 
flow from the coming to this continent 
of titled Englishmen who say that there 
is nothing left for them at home? 

One such immigrant, arriving the 
other day to take up a farming and fruit- 
growing career in Canada, expressed joy 
at the prospect of getting back to some- 
thing like first principles. He was de- 
signed for A hard work 
by nature, being six 







feet or more ~ in height 
and broad and vigor- 
ous in pro- portion. The 


emptiness of society life had palled upon 
him, and he thought no more of his title, 
apparently, than one would of an old 
hat. 

What may strike some persons with 
social ambition and something akin to 
reverence for titles as a second paradox 
was the fact that the wife of this Eng- 
lishman accompanied him and is as en- 
thusiastic over the prospect on the farm 
as her consort. Moreover, she ex- 
pressed her purpose to do her own work 
in the household, and she appeared to be 
as able to do it as her husband is to 
propagate fruit and subdue the soil. 

Here, indeed, is a lesson to tuft hunt- 
ers and a!l other persons who have for- 
gotten about the dignity of labor. 

The shadow of that hat cast into the 
ring seems to be large enough to cause 
an eclipse in Pennsylvania and Illinois. 


Ps L S 


It Depends. 


A distinguished clergyman, address- 
ing a class of young mechanics graduat- 
ing from the New York Trade School, 
declared that there was no greater dan- 


l@ 
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ger to the young man who wishes to 
succeed in life than the metropolis. 

This clergyman claimed that in a city 
like New York the young man loses his 
individuality, that the young mechanic 
should rather follow his trade in a small 
town, and that ‘‘it is far better to bea 
large toad in a small puddle than to be- 
come lost in the crush of the city.’’ 

This figure of speech is not new, but 
it is striking still. Its reverse was 
once expressed by a favorite American 
comedian, who said he would rather be 
a lamppost on Broadway, New York, 
than the mayor of any other city on the 
continent. 

The comedian’s preference illustrated 
a viewpoint, just as the clergyman’s 
opinion did. It all depends. Thousands 
of young men annually crowd the city 
from the country, only to swell the flot- 
sam and jetsam on the tide of human 
wreckage. Others—the few—reach the 
city and in time develop an individuality 
that no crush or competition can obscure. 

Sermon, aphorism, advice and impor- 
tunity will still be spent upon individ- 
uals of the procession of youth bending 
their steps toward the city; but the 
procession will continue, always re-en- 
forced by new units. The many march 
to a fate not to be envied; the few will 
win their way and achieve. 


Briefs. 


In a multitude of counsel are big fees. 


Just as soon as we discover that ig- 
norance is bliss, it isn’t. 


The man who sticks to the truth sel- 
dom talks about himself. 


The heights of folly and the depths of 
despair are not so far apart as they 
sound. 
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HERE’S a big stone jar in the cor- 

ner of the pantry, and whenever 
mother has any berries or pineapple or 
oranges or bananas left over, she dumps 
them into the jar with some sugar, and 
puts a plate over the top. 

There’s something else in the jar, too 
—it smells like the sauce big people get 
on their plum pudding. Once Uncle 
Tom picked up the children’s pitcher 
when he wanted some more, and mother 
said, 

‘‘Oh, Tom, you don’t want that! 
some of the good sauce.”’ 

Well, the tutti frutti smells like the 
good sauce—sort of queer and interest- 
ing; it stings your throat and makes 


Have 


your tummy feel warm. 

After school—you’re always so hun- 
gry then!—Bud and I’d go into the pan- 
try and skim out the strawberries 
and pineapple. If Bridget came, 
we were only getting cookies. We 
called the tutti frutti our cache, 
and, of course, a cache is a secret. 

Another cache was on the little 
shelf under the dining table—you 
know, on those boards that hold 
the legs together. Well, whenever 
mother made us take anything that 
was ‘‘good for’’ us, we'd slip it 
under the table and keep it for 
between meals—you can like even 
things that are good for you be- 
tween meals. Or when we'd eaten 
until our clothes hurt us, 
save the rest in the cache for another 


we'd 


time. 

Besides, Bud always saved me his cur- 
ranty things, and he’d get all my bana- 
He hated currants because once, 
when Bridget washed a lot and_ put 
them in the sun to dry, he ate all he 
could—-and that’s quite considerable. 
And I didn’t care for bananas because, 
when Bud bet the price of them that I 
couldn’t eat a dozen, I did, and more—I 


nas. 


ate fifteen. Bud was sore to have to pay 
for them; it took the allowance he had 
had to days to get—five 
school days, one Sunday-school day and 
one Saturday—only he didn’t mind liv- 


live seven 


ing Saturday. 

So, you see, when we wanted some- 
thing to eat after school, we’d go to the 
cache and not bother mother. 

She doesn’t believe in eating between 


meals, anyway. For us children, I 


mean; of course she does it all the time 








Fruit of 


By ETHEL CHAPMAN HARING. 








herself. That’s why Bud says it’s 
harder to be a good boy than a good 
man. A good boy mustn’t swear, like 
his mother doesn’t; and he mustn’t be 
afraid, like his father isn’t. He has to 
be as good as them both together, see? 

Well, dad doesn’t eat between meals. 
But how can you play house without eat- 
ing, when eating is the principal thing 
about a house? I don’tsee. Bud didn’t, 
either. So when we’d finished the cubby 
at the end of the golden-rod fot and in- 
vited all our most special friends—but 
not Stuffie—to the house-warming, we 
got the refreshments out of the caches. 
We saved up things for a week, and 
they were fine and crunchy; and Bud 
snitched a pail of tutti frutti. 

The cubby was a dry-goods box, big 
enough to hold two chairs—real fash- 


the Vine. 






how mother feels when she says she’s 
‘‘just mortified.’’ For there lay Stuffie 
all over the lawn, and dirty!—she was 
one smear. Imagine having company 
see her! 

‘Get up, you lummox!’’ ordered Bud, 
real bossy. She never stirred. He 
poked her with his foot—and then I 
happened to notice the table. 

‘*Bud!’’ I shrieked. ‘*She’s eaten the 
tutti frutti!’’ 

‘*The thief’!’ he said. ‘‘After all my 
trouble to get it, too! Get right away 
from our party!’’ and he shook her real 
hard. 

‘Seems to me she is the party—half 
of it, anyway!’’ said Ned Goakes, look- 
ing cross and staring at the empty clam 
shells. 

But for all our scolding and poking— 

everybody helped — Stuffie didn’t 








“DAD LEANED OVER HER AND PUT HIS HAND ON HER HEAD, 
AND THEN OF COURSE, MOTHER CAME IN.” 


ionable ones, just like what mother calls 
Mission—made out of old boxes and bed 
slats. And the dishes were dandy, with 
only nicks out of them; and there were 
circus posters for wall paper. Of 
course only two people could sit inside 
at once, but Uncle Tom says that’s 
about all the biggest house holds com- 
fortably. 

Bud helped me set the table for the 
party. Beside every dish we laid a 
piece of rusk or cake, and on top a clam 
shell full of tutti frutti. Yum! It 
looked perfectly beautiful! 

Then we dropped white stones along 
the path through the tall weeds, and, 
just as we finished, Ned Goakes whis- 
tled, and we both ran to meet him. 
After he got in, we saw Lou and Carl on 
the way, and we waited to hold the 
barbed wire up for them, too, and then 
the others came poking along. We all 
raced back to the cubby—and now I know 








move; so we jerked her up on her 
feet and told her to go home. 
But she just flopped over again 
like a bag of meal. 

‘‘Aw, she’s playing ’possum!’’ 
said Harold, disgusted. 

“No, she isn’t, Harold Pierce!’’ 
I said. ‘‘Nobody could walk that 
way on purpose.”’ She was all 
wabbly and staggered something 
awful. She’d put her feet in the 
queerest places and expect them 
to hold her; and when she opened 
her eyes, they didn’t ldok at you 
straight, but kind of crossed or 
waul, you couldn’t tell which, and they 
were all hazy. She seemed to want to 
go to sleep again, so Bud said, 

‘Plague take it, I suppose we’ve got 
to haul her home! Ned, you be head of 
the house till we get back. Come on, 
Sis,” 

So we made a chair by holding wrists, 
and the boys set Stuffie on it and we 
lugged her home. We just got her safe 
on the lounge in the sitting-room when 
dad came in-—-worse luck, it was Satur- 
day afternoon! 

‘‘Hello! Baby sick?’’ 

‘‘I’m afraid so, dad. Better not get 
too near her,’’ said Bud, backing towarp 
the door. 

But dad leaned over her and put his 
hand on her head, and then, of course, 
mother came in. 

‘*Why, what is it?’’ she asked, look- 
ing round at each one. 

Dad was sniffing Siuffie’s breath. 











HIS OFFICIAL WIFE. 


Footpad—‘* Your money or your life!’ Citzen—** Tackle him, Jaue! You re a deputy sheriff.”’ 













**My dear, an aroma as of the fruit of it ought not to be kept in the house. ‘*Well, a dose of castor oil ought to 
the vine clings about these innocent lips. He looked at us. bring them round all right,’’ he said to 





Can you explain the phenomenon?’’ ‘*I suppose the rest of you came inon mother—quite carelessly, as if castor 
**Don’t try to be facetious, John; I’ve_ it, too?’’ And we both said, ‘‘Yes, a _ oil was nothing. 
had the dressmaker to-day’’—as if the little.’’ Goodness! I used to think spanking 


was the awfullest thing there was, 
but that was before I knew about 
castor oil! Now I believe I’d rather 


dressmaker was a sort of pain. 






**‘Now, mother, be calm; but is 






there anything of a spirituous 





have a mother who doesn’t believe 





nature kept within reach of this 








child?’’ in eating between meals than one 

Bud broke in. ‘‘No, dad, it’s like Jimmy Bradley’s, who won’t let 
nothing like that; it’s only tutti him go to a party without he promises 
frutti.”’ to take a dose of castor oil afterward. 







Mother said, ‘‘Oh-h!’’ and darted 

for the pantry. Dad said, ‘‘Gemini!’’ The New Books. 

Still the typewriters are humming, 
Still the busy presses roar; 

Still the books keep coming, coming, 
Till all our shelves are running o’er. 






When mother came back, she was 







teary and was blowing her nose. ‘‘It’s 







all my fault,’’ she said, ‘‘for having 
the vile stuff in the house.’’ 
Bud and I were too surprised to 
















The times we live in seem to breed 






say a word. Who ever heard of a 
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PATHUR G19 | them, 


grown-up taking the blame for any- Fade f 
But there’s one consolation bright 
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thing? 
Dad patted her shoulder and said 






Elevator man—“ Going up, sit?”’ None but the critic has to read them, 


Absent-minded aviator Not And—well, it serves thecritic right! 
to-day. Weather 's a bit uncertain 












he wouldn’t go as far as to say that 






‘ENOUGH ARDEN"” 


Johnnie's Primer Lesson. 


Subject: Finance. 


oe What is Smith doing What does Jones get? he owes him. Do you not see how? 
with the dol-lar? He gets out of debt. And all with one dol-lar? 
He is giv-ing it to Jones. He owes But Brown—what does Brown get? Yes, 
him a dol-lar. Now he has li-qui-da-ted He gets a chance to pay Smith what Oh, piffile! Let’s take a new les-son 
—that’s bum fi-nanc-ing! 


— Harrold Skinner 


the debt. 
GEE! What is Jones | | 
do-ing with the dol-lar? <& ——— = "| “SS S ai). 
Net 2) ~ a The Promoter. 


Is he put-ting it into his 
The promoter is a pleas- 


pock-et? 

Oh, no; he is hand-ing vant chap, . 
‘t to B : He has =- ; “ With ever-smiling lips; 
ae bec S %) = v )| om H-’ll furnish all the 
owed Brown a dol-lar for : > <> Sf ocean, 
the \ "a : = : i If you’ll supply the 


many weeks. Now 
ships! 


debt is set-tled. 
Huh! But what is 


Brown do-ing with the Conjecture. 


‘“That’s a striking 
bathing costume Miss 


dol-lar? 

He is giv-ing it back 
to Smith. Brown has WY) Dashington is wearing!’’ 
owed Smith a dol-lar for ' ‘““Yes; I’m not sure 
he by 4 whether it is a short 
skirt or a wide sash.”’ 


Over a year. Now 
has paid his ob-li-ga- 
tion, / ce 
TEE, HEE! but that’s | YZ / Quister—‘‘ Money is the 
root of all evil.”’ 
Twister —‘‘ Well, every- 
body is digging for the 


queer! Doesn’t anybody 


get the dol-lar? MORE CARE NEEDED 
Why, yes--Smith gets Wifie—‘* Git up an’ pull down that shade. Do ye want them airy plane fellers 
the dol-lar. a-shootin’ and skylarkin’ about this winda all night ?’’ ‘voot,”’”” 











MOLLY PEARSON, as “Bunty,” 
In “ Bunty Pulls the Strings.” 
Molly, Molly, ever jolly, 
Cleverly you play your part. 
You ‘re a foe of melancholy, 
Pulling strings of many a heart. 





JOSIE COLLINS—WINTER GARDEN. } os ‘ ‘“ a EMMY WEHLEN, 
As I gaze at you enraptured Tar ae os 7 - In “A Winsome Widow.” 
Your attractiveness discloses j E naall 
That some fellow’s heart you ‘ve captured— ; de oS .~ a joll ape | dd, 
Else how came you by those roses ? Sat y age ag ce gee In 
. " (Pardon slang used thus unduly,) 
, : Tell me, though—are you a widow? 


THE DOLLY TWINS, 
In “A Winsome Widow.” 


Talent such as yours is rare; 
If you ‘re paid for whirls and spins 
What you merit, I declare 
That you must be real Gold Dust Twins. 





Time He Quit. 


«sQ EE here, young 
man,”’ said the 

angry father, ‘‘how many 
times have I told you that 
I don’t want you to call 
on my daughter?’’ 

‘‘Oh,’’ replied the suit- 
or coolly, ‘‘about twen- 
ty. 

‘*Well,’’ said the exas- 
perated parent, ‘‘don’t 
you think that’s about 
enough?’’ 

‘Yes, I do,’’ was the 
reply. ‘*‘When are you 
going to quit?’’ 


Barberous. 


Browne—‘‘ Dabbler has 
just had a heavy weight 
lifted from his mind.”’ 

Greene—‘One of his 
stock-jobbing deals turn 
out better than he ex- 
pected?’’ 

Browne—‘‘No. 
had his hair cut.”’ 


This Is It. 


Bow—‘A chap gave 
me some money yester- 
day just for a joke. 

Wow—‘‘Pretty uncom- 
mon sort of joke!’’ 

Bow—‘Oh, I don’t 
He was editor of 


He’s 


” 


know. 
a funny paper.”’ 


A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 
Pup—*‘‘Oh, fudge! I was just about to grab that bug when it flew up.” 
Snake charmer—‘‘The gutta-percha man appears to be happy.”’ 
Albino beauty—‘‘ Yes; he has just learned that he is the father of 
a bouncing baby boy.’’ 


UNIMPORTANT. 
Marion—‘‘ He wanted to know if we would go to the theater with him, 
and I said we would.”’ 
Madeline—‘‘ Who was speaking ?"’ 
Marion—*‘ Oh, gracious! I forgot to ask.’’ 


An Unfriendly Tip. 


It was the first night 
of a barnstorming troupe 
in a small Western town, 
billed to play the remain- 
der of the week. 

The villain dragged 
the shrinking heroine 
down the stage to the 
footlights and in her ear 
he hissed, ‘‘Are we 
alone?’’ 

And from the meager 
audience came a wearied 
growl, ‘‘Not to-night, 
you ain’t; but you will be 
to-morrow night.’’ 


A Fine Distinction. 


The friend of the city 
editor was being initiated 
into the mysteries of 
modern journalism. 

‘*How large a staff have 
you?’’ he asked. 

*“*Let me see,’’ mused 
the city editor. ‘‘We 
have about fifty men, five 
women and three society 
reporters. ’’ 


’ 


Jack (to his sweet- 
heart)—‘‘Do you think 
I’d make a great football 
player, Mabel?’’ 

Mabel (thoughtfully) 
—‘‘No, dear; I’m afraid 
you’d be penalized for 
holding.’’ 





MOLLY PEARSON, as “Bunty,” 
In “ Bunty Pulls the Strings.” 
Molly, Molly, ever jolly, 
Cleverly you play your part. 
You ‘re a foe of melancholy, 
Pulling strings of many a heart. 
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THE DOLLY TWINS, 
In “A Winsome Widow.” 


Talent such as yours is rare; 
If you ‘re paid for whirls and spins 
What you merit, | declare 
That you must be real Gold Dust Twins. 





Time He Quit. 


“S EE here, young 

man,”’ said the 
angry father, ‘‘how many 
times have I told you that 
I don’t want you to call 
on my daughter?’’ 

**Oh,’’ replied the suit- 
or coolly, ‘‘about twen- 
oy.” 

‘*Well,’’ said the exas- 
perated parent, ‘‘don’t 
you think that’s about 
enough?”’ 

‘Yes, I do,’’ was the 
reply. ‘‘When are you 
going to quit?’’ 


Barberous. 


Browne—‘‘ Dabbler has 
just had a heavy weight 
lifted from his mind.”’ 

Greene—‘One of his 
stock-jobbing deals turn 
out better than he ex- 
pected?’’ 

Browne—‘No. He’s 


had his hair cut.’”’ 


This Is It. 


Bow—‘A chap gave 
me some money yester- 
day just for a joke. 

Wow—‘‘Pretty uncom- 
mon sort of joke!’’ 

Bow—‘‘Oh, I don’t 
He was editor of 
a funny paper.”’ 


know. 


A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 
Pup—*‘Oh, fudge! I was just about to grab that bug when it flew up.” 
Snake charmer—‘‘The gutta-percha man appears to be happy.’’ 
Albino beauty—*‘ Yes; he has just learned that he is the father of 


a bouncing baby boy.’ 
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UNIMPORTANT. 
Marion—‘‘ He wanted to know if we would go to the theater with him, 
and I said we would.’’ 
Madeline—‘* Who was speaking ?”’ 
Marion—*‘ Oh, gracious! I forgot to ask.’’ 


An Unfriendly Tip. 


It was the first night 
of a barnstorming troupe 
in a small Western town, 
billed to play the remain- 
der of the week. 

The villain dragged 
the shrinking heroine 
down the stage to the 
footlights and in her ear 
he hissed, ‘‘Are we 
alone?’’ 

And from the meager 
audience came a wearied 
growl, ‘‘Not to-night, 
you ain’t; but you will be 
to-morrow night.’’ 


A Fine Distinction. 


The friend of the city 
editor was being initiated 
into the mysteries of 
modern journalism. 

‘‘How large a staff have 
you?’’ he asked. 

**Let me see,’’ mused 
the city editor. ‘‘We 
have about fifty men, five 
women and three society 
reporters.’’ 


’ 


Jack (to his sweet- 
heart)—‘‘Do you think 
I’d make a great football 
player, Mabel?’’ 

Mabel (thoughtfully) 
—‘‘No, dear; I’m afraid 
you’d be penalized for 
holding.’’ 





A Mad Flatter. 


sé] AM looking for a flat where 

there’s room for mother’s 
hat and a place to put the baby 
when he bawls. I am searching 
for a place that can look me in 
the face when I glance up at the 
paper on the walls. 

“I am looking for a home 
brighter than a catacomb, where 
the sun upon occasions will ap- 
pear; with a parlor close at hand 
that will hold my baby grand 
without crowding on the kitchen 
at the rear. 

“I would like a little trap 
where a happy married chap 
needn’t blush because unhappily 
he snores, and can do it every 
night without thinking of the 
plight of the folks who live upon 
the upper floors. 

“*I would like to pass my life, 
with my baby and my wife, ina 
spot where we can talk of what 
we do, without fear that some- 
body we don’t know and cannot 
see overhears our conversation 
through a flue. 

*“‘I would like a quiet spot, 
somewhat bigger than a slot and 
no smaller than a kennel or a 
stall, where a cook can cook a 
steak or a rabbit or a cake, 
without standing with both feet 
out in the hall. 

**And I’d like a janitor who is 
not an emperor, but a man—a 
chap with honor in his soul; with 
a truly honest ring, quite above 
small pilfering when it comes 
to cream and scuttlesful of coal. 

“‘And I want it at a rent I 
can pay and save a cent—say, 
three thousand plunks per week’’ 
—he rattled on. First they 
thought it was a game, but just 
then the keepers came, and they 
led him sadly back to Matteawan. 


—Hoerace Dodd Gastit 


What a Difference a Comma Makes! 
Woman is pretty, generally speaking. 
Woman is pretty generally speaking. 





** I say, George, isn’t it funny how these chorus 
girls look like one another ?’’ 





A BATH NOT WANTED. 


** Don’t throw me over now, boss—there 's water below—wait 
till we get above solid land.’’ 


The Hat in the Ring. 


She hinted that a ring was due; 

A hat, I knew, I needed, too. 

My bank account was far from fat— 
*Twas just enough to buy my hat. 


But still, with noble sacrifice, 

I bought the ring—’twas very nice! 
I pinned a tag upon the thing, 

Which read, ‘‘ My hat is in the ring.’’ 


Napper—‘‘Did Smith inherit his 
money or make it?’’ 
Snapper—‘‘Neither. He is a cor- 


poration lawyer.’’ 











—Will Herbert. ~ 


Practical Suggestions 
for Authors. 


A double screw makes a yacht 
run more steadily. 

Automobile tires left standing 
in water are apt to decay. 

A champion chow goes well 
with either morning or evening 
dress. 

A billiard table should always 
be swept and dusted before the 
cover is put on of a night. 

A solitaire pearl with a chased 
gold setting in a cabochon ring 
is becoming either day or night. 

Startling and artistic effects 
can be secured with plain field 
stone in making a fireplace for 
your bungalow. 

A raglan of the latest shade 
can be used as a street coat and 
at night it can do extra duty as 
a cover for the bed. 


Homer Crey. 


A Sign of Spring. 


Now doth the gay suburbanite 
Slave with his rake and hoe, 
And planteth seeds, with great 

delight, 
That never start to grow. 


Abbreviated Costume. 


The new governess and her 
small charge were jogging along 
one of the popular drives in the 
pony cart when they met several 
members of an athletic club, clad 
in very much abbreviated run- 
ning togs, out for a cross-coun- 
try jaunt. 

‘‘Oh, see dose boys,’’ cried the 
little girl, ‘‘wis des somesing 
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on and nosing else! 


‘“‘They say she’s very fond of 
her husband.”’ 
‘*Yes: he lives entirely on her 


account.’’ 





‘* They say Cal Wiggins is a-goin’ ter marry 
Beth Scroggins fer her land.’’ 

- ** Wa-al, I guess he ’s a right bright feller. 

‘*Yep; he knows a lot—when he sees one.”” 


” 

















THE LADY AND THE TIGER, 


Dear Lady of the quiet eyes, 
It is my fortune oft to see 
Thee stroke thy tiger tenderwise, 
Thyself lost in deep revery. 












Dear Lady, in these days and weeks 
My love for thee has slowly grown; 
My ev’ ry thought thy vision seeks ; 
No longer is my heart my own. 


O, lovely hands, O, misty hair! 
And skin of thine own roses’ Lue! 
To worship thee so finely fair 
Is giving but thy beauty’s due. 


If my old loves these words should hear 
It would not make them sad at all, 
For ’tis your fate to be, my dear, 


A picture hanging on my wail. 
— ETHEL AUGUSTA COOK, 











THE GARDEN OF A COMMUTER'S WIFE. 


Lines to a Lady in Distress. 


resentment prickle, yet I’d pay that 
other nickel, really, madam, I declare! 


brought to—but the agent, ma’am, has 


[ ADY; disappointment stricken, could 
naught to do with fixing of the fare. It 


you note my pulses quicken and my 





perturbation thicken, you would know I 


sympathize. For I, too, have 
felt affronted when I’ve found 
my ticket’s wonted price has 
risen—and they’ve grunted 
when I’ve voiced my hurt sur- 
prise. 

Ah, it’s bitter when our bub- 
ble of delight is pricked by trou- 
ble, for we see our sorrow double 
when the suds are in our eye! 
And it’s hard, we’ll grant, con- 
cealing certain petulance of feel- 
ing that is wont to come a-steal- 
ing when we see our money fly. 

But our reason, madam—rea- 
son should control the subtle trea- 
son of our passions—won’t you 
seize on just a shred?—I wish 
you would! Oh, recall how Eve 
and Adam, though a _ greater 
sorrow had ’em, left the paradise 
forbade ’em with what fortitude 
they could! 

No, they surely ‘‘hadn’t ought 
to’’—it’s a pretty pass we’re 


is Fortune, ever fickle. Though a slight 





THE MILLENNIUM 


Weary Warbler—‘‘ Say, Dick, what's your idea of heaven ? 
Lazy Dick—‘‘ A million worms and no bean-shooters !"’ 


For I'd like the matter straightened, 


as my train departs at eight, and 
it is getting rather late, and I am 
furthest the Madam, 
while you closely care for earthly 


in line. 
pence, you lose your fare for good 
Saint Peter—won’t you therefore 
move ?— it’s seven-fifty-nine ! 


— Gorton Carruth. 


Sibilant Praise. 


One of the ushers approached a 
man who appeared to be annoying 
those about him. 

**Don’t you like the show?’’ 

**Yes, indeed!’’ 

“Then why do you persist in 
hissing the performers?’’ 

‘‘Why, m-man alive, I w-was- 
n’t h-hissing! I w-was s-s-simply 
8-s-s-saying to S-s-s-sammie that 
the s-s-s-singing is s-s-s-superb.’”’ 

Half of the world don’t know 
how their better halves live, and if 
they are wise, won’t try to find out. 

















1TH OE 


A Better Atmosphere. 
HERE 
various lines as to what new influ- 


has been speculation along 


ences would be apparent in the atmos- 
phere of the voting booth and the whole 
environment of election processes if 
woman should get the ballot in States 
which have always considered voting 
man’s peculiar prerogative. 

The most casual observer knows that 
election day does not develop scenes of 
courtesy or refinement in cities and dis- 
tricts where men, excited by partisan- 
ship, struggle in this exercise of the 
chief duty of citizenship. Of course 
there are cases where the dignity of the 
duty is appreciated and illustrated by 
men; but, on the whole, the incidents of 
an election are not uplifting or inspiring 
to the young who may witness them. 

In the States in which 


um O DD 6.R SH 


tion would be to strike a blow at her 


femininity—it would make idle hands 


out of busy ones. Who knows what 
temptations would assail her in her 
new-found leisure?’’ 


(But she got the machinery. ) 

**‘Come, let us reason with men ‘to 
make the world better,’’ said the Suf- 
fragist. 

‘*Why should we?’’ said the indolent 
Anti. ‘‘We have less worthy weapons 
that have always worked well.’’ 


(But she will get the ballot!) 
—C. Hilten-Turvey. 


How Could She? 


Shortly after the passage of the Fif- 
teenth Amendment, Harriet Beecher 
Stowe was walking over the Florida 
plantation which she had purchased with 
a part of her returns from ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s 


Ww O M A N 


Argument vs. Sentiment. 
The peculiarity, the well-nigh invinci- 
ble strength of anti-suffragists lies in 
the fact that their ‘‘arguments’’ are not 
arguments, but expressions of feeling. 
**You may break, you may shatter their 
pleas if you will, 


But the odor of sentiment hangs round 
them still.’’ 


Anti-suffragists, like Bostonians, in- 
habit a ‘‘state of mind.”’ 


Post-mortem. 


Wives of great men oft remind us 
We our wives could also please, 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Life-insurance policies. 


A Prophecy. 


It came to pass, on the steenth day 
of the teenth month, that Priscilla Jaw- 
bones died. Priscilla and 





woman is now on an equal- 
ity with man as to the 
rights and duties of citi- 
zenship, there is unques- 
tionably an advance over 
meth- 
ods, and the whole atmos- 


old-time election 
phere of the function is 
cleaner and more inspir- 
ing. The courtesy which 
men of all stations in life 
instinctively pay to wom- 
an impels a greater dig- 
nity and a cleaner habit 





at the polls, and it rests 
herself to 
carry this changed aspect 


with woman 
of the duty beyond mere 

voting and into the ethics of politics if 
the fight she is 


she shall finally win 


waging. 


Arguments the “Antis” Might 
Have Used. 


A woman was struggling in the river. 
“*Throw her a plank!”’’ cried the Suf- 
fragist. 
objected the Anti- 
she 


**By no means!”’ 
Suffragist. ‘‘See 
without it!’’ 

(But she got the plank. ) 

A woman carded wool and spun it at 


how well does 


a wheel. To the man who offered ma- 
chinery to ease her labors, the Anti 
Said, 

“‘The woman has always carded, spun 


and woven. To rob her of this occupa- 





THE REFINING INFLUENCE AT THE POLLS. 


Cabin.’’ Meeting one of her laborers, 
a white-haired ex-slave, she said to him, 
‘*Well, Uncle Toby, now that we have 
all worked so hard to get you the fran- 
chise, I hope you’ll use your vote to get 
it for us women, too.’’ 

Uncle Toby straightened the shoul- 
ders bowed by decades of slavery and 
regarded his mistress with a superior 
smile. ‘‘Laws, missy,’’ he answered, 
shaking his head pityingly, ‘‘does you 
think you knows enough to vote?’’ 


As an antonym to the term ‘‘vote- 
chasers,’’ to describe the suffragettes, 
some one has christened the ‘‘antis 
the ‘‘vote-dodgers,’’ in compliment to 
their national president, Mrs. Arthur M. 
Dodge, of New York. 


” 


= all the misconceived tribe 
~] of Priscilla perished 
from off the brains of 


r= 





iy} men. And, verily, all 
| the Old-line Publications 
iT) 4) stood by the grave of Pris- 
4 cilla and wept. For was 
Lan not Priscilla a good pro- 
| ii vider? ‘‘Millions,’’ said 
' they, ‘‘have we made 


from the weaknesses of 
women!’’ But, even as 
they wept, a resplendent 
glory shone round about 
them-—a glory as of count- 
less bursting gold mines. 
And, lifting up their 
eyes, they chanted awe- 
struck halleluiahs: ‘‘ Yea, millions have 
we reaped from the weaknesses of 
women; but henceforth tens of billions 
shall be ours from the mighty strength 
of women!’ 





The suffragettes were upheld by the 
entire body of W. C. T. U. throughout 
the country, and they are now coquet- 
ting with the brewers—hitherto allied 
with the anti-suffrage crowd. The get- 
ting together of the ‘‘very wets’’ and 
the ‘‘extra drys’’ is one of the features 
of the campaign in Wisconsin at the 
present time, where the constitutional 
amendment on suffrage comes before the 
voters next fall. The aspect of a white 
ribboner and a rotund brewer cheek by 
jowl on the suffrage platform is now an 
actual fact in the Dairy State. 
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HE six pictures above represent the 

names of common fruits. That 

you may know how to solve these puz- 

zles the answer for No. 1 is given you. 

It is ‘*Plum.’’ A similar set of puzzles 

will appear in the next three issues of 
JUDGE. 


A Check for Twenty Dollars 
will be sent to the person sending the 
correct solutions to the twenty-four puz- 
zles appearing in this and the next three 





issues (six in each issue), which in the 
matter of penmanship, neatness, etc., 
are considered by the editor to be the 


most worthy. In addition, there will be 
a second prize of $10, four prizes of $5 
each, 5 subscriptions to JupGEr, and 10 
subscriptions to JUDGE’S QUARTERLY, 
twenty-one prizes in all. 


All, whether regular readers of JuDGE 
or not, may compete. Send in your 
answers to the four sets of puzzles as 





JUDGE'S PICTURE PUZZLE CONTSSF 


1—Fruits. 


Next Set will be American Woods. 











6 


soon as possible after the last set has 
appeared, in the issue of June Ist. An- 
swers received later than June 10th will 
not be considered. The winners will be 
announced in the issue of June 29th, but 
prizes will be awarded shortly after the 
completion of the contest. 


The following form of answer is sug- 
gested, though not required, but the ex- 
aminations of the answers will be ex- 
pedited if the blank herewith is used. 


























This is not a guess- 
ing contest. There 1 
is but one solution m 
to each picture, this < 
solution chosen by 3 
the editor and on file 
in our office. Name 
Town 


JUDGE’S PUZZLE PICTURE CONTEST, MAY 11 


State 


Street No. 



































Address your answers to Puzzle Editor, Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Do not send them until you have answered the last set in the issue of June Ist. 











Looks Good— 


ry Tastes Good 
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BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


HE waiter knows that he is serving 
a discriminating guest when ordered to 
| bring Pabst “Blue Ribbon" Beer. 

This is the beverage beyond compare, and is appropriate for all 
times and occasions. Wholesome and refreshing—a delight to the 
eye and the palate—the perfection of brewing. 


Bottled only at the brewery in crystal clear bottles, 
showing at a glance that it is clean and pure. 


Serve it to your family and guests. 


Supplied by best dealers everywhere. 

















=F Fish Bi 
2 S 1 
like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go 
after them with my wondertal fish-luring bait 


MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 
Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 
string of fish while the other fellows are wait- 
ing for a bite. Price 25c. a x. Positively 
guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and my 
S special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
> J. F.GREGORY, Dept.M, St. Louis, Mo 


Served in Leading Hotels and Cafes. 


» { Ualléy GEMS 








from FRANCE 
SEE THEM GEFORE PAYING! 
There gems are chemical! white sapphires 
— LOOK Iike Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted fn lia 
4a di d ing Wiiisend you any style 
















“* sol 
ing, pin or stud for examination—al! charges prepal money 
nm advance. Write today for free i!inetrated booklet, special prices 
Bidg.,Indianapolis. Ind 


ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, £773 Saks 








+ dy Complete Launch wsict, §945° 
16. 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 footers at proportionate prices 






including Family Launches, 8 Auto ts and Hunting 
Cabin Cruisers. We ars the world’s largest Power Boat Manufacturers. 
A NEW PROPOSITION TO DEMONSTRATING AGENTS 
Sixty-four different models in ali sizes ready to ship, equipped with the 
simplest motors made; start without cranking; only three moving parts; 
ten-year-old child can run them. Boats and engines fully guaranteed. 
12,800 satisfied owners. tag = p> for large Free Il! Catalog. 
. DIT BOA D 5 D . F 


BO n 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 


be appreciated. 





With Judge’s Jesters, 
SAM STINSON. 


Ge S. STINSON is the only perso, 

in the world who has been carrying 
around the same grouch for over forty 
years. He admits it himself. He wa, 
born with one of those cheap liver 
marked down to thirty-nine cents, anj 
has ever since lived up to its reputation, 
In view of this handicap, his mothe 
wanted him, when a youth, to study fo 
the ministry; but his liver balked g 
this interesting period of his life, and hx 
became a newspaper humorist instead 
In 1891 he joined the staff of the Phil. 
delphia Record. He has been its “Sy 
Billy’? man ever since, and has mailed 
his stuff every day from: all points of 
the compass wherever there ig any fish 


. J 





SAM STINSON. 


ing, whether in the woods of Maine« 
the rock-ribbed shores of Santa Catalin 
Island, in the Pacific. Since 1904» 
has written, on an average, forty er 
grams a week for the New York Sundy 
Times, sometimes as the Greenwood 
Lake Philosopher, sometimes as 
Gentle Cynic, again as the Dyspeptt 
Philosopher. This total output amount 
to more than sixteen thousand epigram 
—about all that have ever been writtes 
and then some. 

As to his personal characteristics, * 
would rather fish than eat. In fat 
with that thirty-nine-cent liver, he# 
mits that he would rather do alm® 
anything than eat. He never sles 
more than five hours, and his favorit 
breakfast consists of two cigarettes ™ 
an absinthe frappe. 


‘The average political argument” — 
‘*__should give forth more light # 


less heat.’’ 
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In Bleeding Kansas. 


ICTOR MURDOCK favored the so- 

ciety which bears the name of his 
sanguine State with a political story of 
the early days in Wichita. 

It would seem, from Murdock’s ver- 
gion, that Rufe Cone, former sheriff of 
Sedgwick County, had been summoned 
before the convention of Populists. 
Rufe, indignant at the rumor gone 
abroad which forewarned him to pre- 
pare for the ‘*riot act’’ on short notice, 
came storming into the hall. 

*‘T understand you sent for me?’’ said 
he to the chairman, with a defiant wave 
of the hand. ‘‘Well, here I be—look 
at me—take a good look, for I’m out of 





BUILDING FOOD 
To Bring the Babies Around. 


When a little human machine (or a 
large one) goes wrong, nothing is so im- 
portant as the selection of food to bring 
it around again. 

**My little baby boy fifteen months 
old had pneumonia, then came brain 
fever, and no sooner had he got over 
these than he began to cut teeth, and, 
being so weak, he was frequently thrown 
into convulsions,’’ says a Colorado 
mother. 

“I decided a change might help, so 
took him to Kansas City for a visit. 
When we got there he was so very weak 
when he would cry he would sink away 
and seemed like he would die. 

‘*When I reached my sister’s home she 
said immediately that we must feed him 
Grape-Nuts, and, although I had never 
used the food, we got some and for a 
few days just gave him the juice of 
Grape-Nuts and milk. He got stronger 
so quickly we were soon feeding him the 
Grape-Nuts itself, and in a wonderfully 
short time he fattened right up and be- 
came strong and well. 

“That showed me something worth 
knowing, and when later on my little 
girl came, I raised her on Grape-Nuts 
and she is a strong, healthy baby and 
has been. You will see from the little 
photograph I send you what a strong, 
chubby youngster the boy is now, but he 
didn’t look anything like that before we 
found this nourishing food. Grape-Nuts 
nourished him back to strength when he 
was so weak he couldn’t keep any other 
food on his stomach.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

All children can be built to a more 
sturdy and healthy condition upon Grape- 
Nuts and cream. The food contains the 
elements nature demands, from which 
to make the soft gray filling in the nerve 
centres and brain. A well fed brain 
and strong, sturdy nerves absolutely in- 
sure a healthy body. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”” in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 

ey are genuine, true, and full 
of human interest. 








politics! I’ve gone into the laundry 
business — understand? — the laundry 
business! But I don’t expect you Pops 
to send me no washin’, because you don’t 


have none done!’’ 


Destiny's Grim Humor. 


Colonel Lampton’s rhymed jesting in 
JupGE of April 20th, about the resplen- 
dent uniforms of Major Butt, was speed- 
ing away in the mails on a day when the 
newspapers were recording the major a 
hero of the wreck of the Titanic. It 
was then too late to recall the edition. 
We knew our readers would understand 
and regret—as we did. What was writ- 
ten as the good-natured banter of one 
military man to another—humor which 
Major Butt could have been trusted to 
take in as good a spirit as any one—be- 
came one of life’s little ironies. Humor 
still, but with Destiny a grim collabo- 
rator, flavoring each line with bitter- 
ness! 

After all, we who wear motley some- 
times speak more wisely than we know. 
meaning 
only the uniform; but now we see the 
word could better have described the 
man’s heroic death. 


He Fell Down. 


When Henry Irving was making one 
of his last tours of the country, he found 
himself with an open date in Michigan. 
His manager wired the manager of a 
small opera house in a near-by place, 
asking if he could use Irving on the 
night in question. The following mes- 
sage came back, 

‘*What does Irving do?’’ 

The manager used up much expensive 
space on the wire explaining the lead- 
ing points about Irving, and for his 
pains received the following reply, 

*“‘Cannot use Irving in this town un- 
less Irving can parade.’’ 


**Resplendent!’’ we echoed, 


Less and Less. 


“‘This is a great age we are living 
in,’’ said Brinkley. ‘*We have smoke- 
less gunpowder, horseless wagons, wire- 
less telegraph’’—— 

‘*Yes,’’ interrupted Cynicus; ‘‘and 
we have moneyless foreigners coming 
over here and contracting loveless mar- 
riages with heartless heiresses.’’ 


A Spring Problem. 


The question comes, there’s little doubt, 
To ev’ry young and pretty miss: 
‘*Which can I get along without 
The best—the onion or the kiss?’’ 


“sé 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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NO OUTING 
IS COMPLETE 


without a generous supply of 


Yans 
r\le 


INSURES A 
GOOD TIME 
FOR EVERYBODY 


All Dealers or C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








Detroit Marine Engine 


or Kerosene 








Uses Gasoline < 






Demonstrator GREATEST EN- 
GINE BARGAIN 
EVER OFFERED. 
Money refunded if 

not satis- 








ing community. 
Special wholesale 
— on first out- 
tsold. Amazing 
fuel injector saves 
HALF operating 
cost, gives more po , will not back-fire. 
Engine starts without cranking; reversi- Join ** ‘ 
ble, only three moving parts. Send for new catalog. 
Detroit Engine Works, 1297 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich. 













Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G « W 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 

















Are You An Elk? 83,3, \*, 29; 


filled with all the latest news and gossip of Elkdom, 
$1.50 per year. 


National Elk’s Horn 
NORMAN M. VAUGHAN, Editor 
Mercantile Building ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Every new subscriber receives a bank free. 








———. The Secret 


& popularity 


os 1S 


Taksitets 
—— 


NM snttle 
SUNNY 
BROOK 


The PURE FOOD Whiskey 












Copyright Judge 


OU MUST send 25c. 
now. ‘These pictures 
are selling fast. 

This 


catcher---you 


picture is an eye 


can’t resist 
it. It is captivating. 
Upon receipt of 25c. we 
will send you the First 
National Bank in 


on heavy enameled paper, 


colors 


handsomely mounted. 


Judge 


225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Trade supplied by Close, Graham & Scully, N. ¥ 





COUPON 


JUDGE, New York. 


Enclosed find 25c, for which please send 


me First National Bank, postage paid. 


Name 


Address............... Sddeadiiainaneneei 




























GRANDFATHER 
USED 
STILL THE BEST. 







Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
ackage. 






To get solid with the steady drinkers in 
your place, give them the old standby— 


“I. W. HARPER” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 






















































"HED sT 
wir’ New York “i 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave, & 38th Street 


BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of 


ana 
—— 


(ii 


qa 





ACCESSIBLE-—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Fixe Minutes” Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
Clubs. ~ Feet West of Broadway. 

New Dutch Grill Rooms. _ Largest in the City. 
= pass Hotel to alli 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 
Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 


EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 
VARICOSE VEINS, "312° 
are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 


disease. Full particuiars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Spr ingtield, Mass. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Springaiyat. 


Of Omar Kherchoo. 


AKE! For the Sun who scattereg 
into flight 
The snows that garbed old Winter in his 
white 
Drives Winter on, and leaves us ankle 
deep 


In slush and mud until we are a sight! 


Now the new Spring, reviving old de. 
sires, 
The eager soul to vantage point retires, 
To watch the ladies tripping through 
the mud— 
(In Spring the soul to Nature so ag. 
pires!) 


Come, fill the cup with tonic—that’s the 
thing !- 
Nor undergarments in the furnace fling! 
A bird or two may flutter here and 
there, 
But just a robin doesn’t make a Spring! 


With me, along the strip of parkway 
strown 
That just divides the pavement from 
the sown, 
This is no joy; a few pale tulips blow, 
But there’s the cop, who says, ‘‘Let ’em 
alone !"’ 


And this reviving strip of green we 
pass— 

What use is it to us, poor boobs, alas? 

For would we venture on it, there’s 


the sign 
Which sternly reads to all, ‘‘Keep off 
the grass!’’ 


A book of verses underneath the bough, 
A flask of pills, a box of sweets and thou 
Beside me, getting chilled quite 
through and through— 
Oh, gendle Sprig! Oh, gendle Sprig— 
ker—chow ! 


A Thmilling Adventure. ' 
Helplessly she lay back, looking up 
into his glistening eyes. She could not 
speak, she could not move. She could 
see the handle of that shining instru- 
ment of torture, held in his firm, unre- 
lenting grip. She beheld him gazing 
into the yawning cavern before him, 
with a look of fiendish satisfaction on 
his face. Horrors! He had taken an- 
other instrument from the hand of his 
accomplice. What was he about to do? 
*“‘Open your mouth! Wider! Wider!” 
he hissed. She could not swallow. 
Would the end never come? _ She closed 
her eyes. She heard him breathing 
deeply. She steadied herself, ready for 
the worst. Was he about to speak 
again? She listened in horrible suspense 
for the words that were to decide all. 
Ah! At last! ‘‘Madam, you need two 
white fillings and a gold crown. The 
cost will be fourteen dollars.’’ 


A Fashion Note. 


” 


‘‘Trousers will be fuller,’’ reads an item 
in my sheet; 
But here’s the thing I’m mighty keen 
know— 
If the swelling will take place 
In that now quite vacant place 
Where I am wont to carry all my dough? 
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History Repeats Itself. 


First Daughter of the American Revo- 
lution (who boasts of having three 
ancestors who fought in the battle of 
Bunker Hill)—‘‘Those awful suffra- 
gettes in England! They ought to be 
made to obey the laws!’’ 

Second D. A. R. (whose ancestors also 
fought at that’s 
what King George said about our an- 


Lexington)—‘‘ Yes, 


cestors when they refused to pay a lit- 
tle tax on tea.’’ 

First D. A. R— 
fought for a grand and glorious prin- 


‘Our ancestors 


ciple; they’’—— 

Second D. A. R.—‘‘Exactly the same 
one the women are fighting for all over 
the world to-day.”’ 

First D. A. R.—‘‘I don’t understand 
what you mean. These awful women 
only want to vote.”’ 

Second D. A. R.—‘‘That was all the 
American Revolution was fought for. 
Our ancestors said, ‘Taxation without 
representation is tyranny.’ ”’ 

First D. A. R.—‘‘That was different 
But —well’’—-—_ (Exit.) 


Pass It Along. ' 


A fellow who lived in Virginia 
Once told a sweet girl, ‘‘I will winia!’’ 
But the girl turned her head 
To her chum as she said, 
“Didja hear ’im? Now, wouldn’t that 
skinia?’’ 
— Houston Post. 


A fellow from old Mississippi 
Was courting a girl who was snippi; 
He said, ‘‘Be my bride?’’ 
But she coldly replied, 
“Aw, beat it, young feller! 
dippi!’’ 


You’re 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


A fellow who lived in Kentucky 
Wooed a girl and thought he was lucky. 
When he tried to make love, 
She said, with a shove, 
“Aw, can that slop, kid! I’m no 
ducky !’’ 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


A fellow in far Walla Walla 
Endeavored one evening to falla 
A fair suffragette. 
She smote him, you bet! 
He complains that he feels somewhat 
halla! 


—New York Telegram. 


A fellow who lived in Woonsocket 
Took a nice 
pocket, 
Said his suffragette, ‘‘Yes!’’ 
But he’s sorry, I guess 
There’s a kid now, and he has to rocket! 


diamond ring from his 


wee? Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
none W atery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
oSmarting—Just Eye Comfort. 
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IGT 


keeps best 1m 
BROWN BOTTLES 


When beer in light bottles is exposed to light, the beer 


develops a disagreeable odor and “‘skunky”’ taste. 


All brewers even cover the hand-holes of the case before 


shipping, to keep out the light. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles won't spoil after the case is open. 
Pure beer, properly aged, will not cause biliousness. 


Physicians and surgeons prescribe Schlitz, instead of malt 


tonics, as a builder of health. 


7 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


** Schlitz. 


could give yout 


Order a case from 
your dealer today. 
See that crown or 
cork 1s branded 






































MAKE MONEY HE 


a orders one dozen. 
Tenn., started with sample. Orders one dczen, then 2 dozen, next 
Ind., sells 3 machines first howr. Says 

4» money-making.” No experience necessary. Territory with protection given free Ff 
f © workers. Nothing tp the world like it. Best agent's article ever invented, fi 
vont 


to acti 
ane e own all U. 8S. and foreign 


a 

* World’s magical gift reali by_ thi 
» WATER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE 
rate. Lasts life-time. Price within reach of all. 
ew business. 


y DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE ! 
GRAB THIS NEW INVENTION ! 
® THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 


Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, money-making business. Sold on 


money-back guarantee 

zed his new invention. The BLACKSTONE [ 
MACHINE forthe home. No cost to]” 

No competition. New field, 


That's why it’s easy. Removes blackheads, wrinkles, rounds out P- 


art of the face or body and brings back Nature’s Seanty. Endorsed by! 


ao, octors and masseurs. 
>| Margwarth, Pa., writes. “Iam making $19. 
2, second 36, third 72, 

“ai month, Shaffer, Va., “selling 4 out of & demonstrations.” Vaughn 
: Four days later wires “Ship 6 dozen by first expense, Spain, 


Let 4 


Schermerhorn 


orders first day.” 3 


Listen: Parker, Okla. is 
I 


in 
dozen. Lewi 
t article he ever saw for merit an 


tents. Big book entitled, [@ 
e Power and the Love 


<> of Beauty andHealth’’Free. @ 





In answering advertisements please ‘mention ‘JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


nvestigate now, today. Aja 
g surprise 


al will do. A bi 
ddress = 
MF’6, CO. 





Shea, “First order fue 
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The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate—New York Harbor 


An Ideal Hotel Home 


for Summer—Open from 
May to November 





The Inn is situated in a private 
park maintained by the local cot- 
tage community. 

Rooms with 
porch 

Rooms are available in nearby 
cottages to those who prefer them, 
service and privileges of the Inn 
being the same. 

A clean broad beach with ample 
bathing facilities. Tennis, base- 
ball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from 
New York City. Also frequent 
train service to Brooklyn. 


private bath and 





Telephone Garage 


A Delightful Place—Just 45 Minutes by 
Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 











r A Noted Doctor Says : 


Everyone should use some little antiseptic powder in 
the shoes. Confining the feet in shoes, is in itself 
unnatural and causes a moist or smarting condition 
People of 1efinement now use daily, Allen’s Foot- 
Ease, the antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes, 
and would as soon go without a dentifrice as without 
the use of Allen's Foot-Ease. 


NENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 


| Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway Thirty-first to 
Thirty-second 


The ideal place to lunch or dine. 

Where excellence of cuisine pre- 
vails, where service of the finest is 
efficient, yet unobtrusive. 

Amidst luxurious surroundings, en- 
tertained with music by an unexcelled 
orchestra. Luncheon, Dinner, or an 
After-Theatre Supper—in the Palm 
Garden, or Cafe is a distinct treat. 

Convenient to theatres, new shop- 
ping district, and ail lines of trans- 
portation. 

Popular Prices. 
ROBERT STAFFORD sun TOWNSEND 


Proprietor Manager 
Booklet will be mailed on request 











Advertising of Advertising—A Series of 
Weekly Talks—No. 17. 








A Tell-tale Trade-mark 


The publisher of one of the ten greatest | 
this took his family 


abroad one Summer, soon after they reached 


newspapers in country 


the millionaire class. 


The shops were perfectly fascinating to 


them. They reveled in antiques. 


Just as they were about to start for home, 
they spied a somewhat worn, but very elegant | 
bed. It was simple and graceful—French in| 
every line. 

It was not represented as an antique, but | 
They were sure 
So 


their fancy had full sway. 
that it must have belonged to royalty. 


they bought it, and over it came. 


When it was unpacked, it was somewhat 
damaged. A local cabinet maker was engaged 


to repair it. 


Once in the cabinet maker's shop, he too | 
found it hard to pass without an admiring | 


When he thought of its history—| 
| 


glance. 
well, do we not ali have our weaknesses? 
Royalty ! 
He thought it over many times. He set} 
to work and what do you suppose happened? 
of the foot- 


board, as plain as the nose on your face, was— 


There, on the under side 
was—oh, it is cruel to tell it—the trade-mark 
American advertiser—the 


It was truly a symbol 


of a well known 
maker of the bed. 


of quality. 


Picture Offer—An attractive picture, suitable for framing, 
will be sent, postage paid, to each person who furnishes the 
information called for in the coupon. 





ALLAN C. HOFFMAN, | 
Advert sing Director, 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


I will give you a list of advertised goods used daily in my 
home. You are to supply a blank form and send mea 
picture suitable for framing. : 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Literary Hash. 


A Contemporary Review of Current 
Literature brings forth many Items of 
Interest. According to Newspaperdom, 
the tendency of the Smart Set to engage 
in Recreation for the sake of Health has 
made Outdoor Life Popular Everywhere. 

Perhaps the Publicity attending the 
Judicious Advertising of the Modern 
Methods used in Physical Training has 
resulted in an Education of the Public 
to such an extent that the System of 
Physical Culture now in Vogue will be- 
come a permanent fixture. 

In the present Concrete Age, Good 
Health is essential to Success, and the 
Unity of Mind and Body should be rec- 
ognized and be given equal care and 
consideration. 

If the Educational Foundations of 
Health Culture were instilled in the Lit- 
tle Folks in both School and Home, the 
future World’s Work of the Young Man 
or Young Woman would without doubt 
yield Better Fruit, and the Onward 
march of the Mind toward Truth and 
Knowledge be supported by the combined 
Power of Health and Strength. 


Arthur Lisk 


The Happy Oyster. 
The oyster out there in the bay 
Lives his good life in a simple way. 
No cause to swear, no need to pray; 
No grocers’ bills he has to pay, 
Yet gets his rations every day. 


From worries gross his soul is free; 
His life a blissful dream must be, 
Down there beneath the summer sea. 
Oh, it is very plain to me, 

Things come his way quite easily. 


’Tis beautiful and sounds quite good, 
But who’d be an oyster if he could? 


Ethel Augusta Coot. 


Billy’s Notion. 

‘*Papa,’’ began little Billy, ‘‘if they 
should want to cut out my ap—ap’’—— 

‘*‘Cut out your appetite?’’ surprisedly 
ejaculated his sire. ‘‘What are you 
talking about?’’ 

‘‘Not my appetite; my ap—appendix. 
The doctors would have an awful time 
finding it, I guess. I don’t know where 


it is myself !’’ 


His Changed Fortune. 


‘*‘Wow! There went Smithkins in his 
new six. WhenI knew him a few years 
ago, he had a junk shop.’’ 

‘*He still has. Only he moved it toa 
fashionable street, kept the same stock, 
and labeled it ‘Antiques.’ ”’ 


OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR MEN 
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A Bumpless Head. 


HAT sign over there,’’ Governor 
Marshall was saying to a friend, 
“geminds me of my late trip toChicago, 
where, by the merest chance, I came 
upon Judge Anderson, whose room at 
the Annex was opposite to that of mine. 
Rejoiced to meet an old acquaintance 
among so many strange faces, I was not 
loth to accept the jurist’s hospitality, 
and was in the midst of an interesting 
discussion when a page ushered into our 
presence a person whose oily looking and 
seedy coat denoted the livery of the 
muse. But he was nota poet. He an- 
nounced himself as Professor Dobbs, a 
pupil of Gall, the eminent phrenologist. 
It was evidential he had come to favor 
the judge according to appointment, and 
I waited with engaged attention as he 
placed his hands on my friend’s excellent 
head. He was all business in a moment 
—said that his fee, howsoever small, 
must first be forthcoming. The other, 
with a wide grin, tendered him a bill. 
Then came the test.’’ 

“But,’’ interposed the friend to whom 
the Governor was speaking, ‘‘did the 
judge actually believe in such physio- 
logical demonstration ?’’ 

“Why, no! But that is where the 
joke comes in. The professor—the old 
seamp!—looked at Anderson’s head, 
coughed, turned a little red, and handed 
him back the money.’’ 


Snarls. 


Seest thou a man diligent in his busi- 
ness? He shall stand before kings— 
but the chances are the other fellow will 
be found sitting with queens. 


Cast thy bread upon the waters, for 
thou shalt find it after many days—wet. 


Every man is the architect of his own 
portune—but few get beyond the plans 
and specifications for lack of a site. 


It is easier for a camel to go through 
he eye of a needle than for a rich man 
eenter the kingdom—but it is easier for 
t rich man to enter the pockets of the 
poor than for a needle to go through the 

of a camel. 


The love of money is the root of all 
vil—but it is the lack of it that ripens 
¢ fruit. 


A Warning. 


is true that fish are found in schools, 
Though far from being bookv; 

nd that is why the little fools 

Are caught a-playing hooky. 
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Budweiser 


At the Top 2 
Because of Quality aes Purity 24 7 





Bottled with crowns or 
corks only at the Home 
Plant in St. Louis 


The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 70 city 





blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 





CAPACITY TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 
Brewing Capacity . 2,500,000 barrels per year Refrigerator freight cars - 1,500 
Malting Capacity - 2,000,000 bushels per year | Horses at home plant J 143 
Bottling Works - - 1,000,000 bottles daily Wenene at heme alelih a 2 
Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels _ » 
Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels Auto Trucks at home plant ° 74 
Steam Power Plant - 12,000 horse power Horses at Branches - 483 
Electric Power Plant 4,000 horse power Wagons at Branches 430 
Refrigerator Plant - 4,000 tons per day 
196 Plante - 1,200 tense per day Auto Trucks at Branches - 47 
Coa! used - 325 tons per day 

EMPLOYES 

FREIGHT At St. Louis Plant 6,000 people 

Inbound and outbound - 20,000 cars per year At 36 Branches 1,500 people 





Total Sales, 1911—1,527,832 Barrels 
Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles 








Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 


iTdintiime:- tilts Metis 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened, We make all 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's poets cut out. We are 
e largest manufacturers of canoes in the wor) 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 200 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 









LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and ex- 
pense---they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen. 
| Atdealers. Collars, 25sec; Cuffs. 50c; Style 
| The Arlington Company Established 1883 725 Broadway, N.Y. 





aaeetcon! Steel Launch wh 


Complete With Ba men Ready to Run 






partof the world. Free Catalog. ( 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 1000 Jeftersen Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. $. a 
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of New 


beauty 


[HOTEL] | 


GREGORIAN 


NEW YORK CITY, 
385TH ST., 
FIFTH AV., BROADWAY. 


14 Stories. Modern. Absolutely Fireproof. 
Luxurious, comfortable and homelike. 
Nearest amusements, shops and depots, 
NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE. 
300 Rooma, each with private bath. 


A good room and bath, $2.00 ) ol 


OTHERS UP TO $3.50. 
PARTAR, BEDROOM, BATH, $4.00, 











ON LAKE 
J SAGAMORE:=| 
Bs. AKE GEORGE, the grandest lake in the State 


and the gateway of The 


The Sagamore, meaning “ 


stay awhile, 





Special rates week or month. 
Restaurant » !a carte. Ajso:table d'hote. 
\S D. PC. RITCHEY, Prop. 














York, unsurpassed scenery, a marvel in 


Adirondacks. 


a hotel emphat- 


Big Chief,”’ 


ically unique in arrangement, a place you must see, 


meet the people and you will not 
want to leave; contentment will be your 
lot. ‘Try it, and ask those who have been 
there. Finest Automobile roads in the 
section; rest, quietness and plenty to do 


at the same time. 


T. Edmund Krumbholz, 
P, 0. Sagamore, N. Y. 


The Kirkwood, Camden, 8. C. 
Hotel Montclair, Montclair, N. J. 








ears 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 


Soap. It gently cleanses, 
freshens and _beautifies. 
Never irritates nor acts 
harshly. 


used 


Have 


Soap ? 


you 


Get it anywhere. 


99 
oo 


Pears’ 


In answering advertiséments please mention JUDGE. I¢ will be appreciated. 





A Modern Achilles. 


HE late Robley D. Evans, with al) 
his sternness, was somewhat of a 
wit—although few seemed to know it. 
He was inspecting the battleship New 
Hampshire one day, not long before his 
retirement. The sailors were all lined 
up and Evans passed down the line, giy- 
ing an occasional grunt of satisfaction 
He reached the end 
Half way up, 


as he went along. 
and started up the rear. 
his keen eyes detected a sailor with his 
shoes not shined in back. Evans gave 
the man a vigorous slap on the shoulder. 
**You’re a brave lad,’’ he said; 
He gave the man another 
vigorous slap. ‘‘That’s right!’ 

‘‘Always look in front; 
If you fight your battles as 


““a very 
brave one!’’ 
he said. 
never mind 
the rear. 
you shine your shoes, you’ll make a 
good soldier!’’ And with a chuckle he 
passed on. 


Wanted : 


A Hat for the Head of navigation. 

A Nightcap for the Brow of the hill. 

A Monocle for the Eye of opportunity. 

A Toothbrnsh for the Teeth of the 
wind. 

A Stickpin for a matrimonial Tie. 

A pair of Sleeves for the Arms of the 
sea. 

A Glove for the Hand of fate. 

A Manicure for the Finger of scorn. 

LinkButtons forthe Cuffsof misfortune. 

A Corset for the Waste of time. 

Suspenders for Breaches of trust. 

A Shoe for the Foot of the hill. 


A Clerical Error. 


‘And how is your mother?’’ inquired 
the parson, who was making a parochial 
call at the home of one of his wealthy 
parishioners. 

‘*She is in her room, upstairs. She 
is very ill,’’ replied his hostess. 

*“*You don’t say so!’’ exclaimed the 
clergyman, whose tact was not always 
**Well, I sincerely hope that 
she will soon be down and out.”’ 


reliable. 


Preferred the Operation. 


Doctor (after thoroughly examining 
patient)—‘‘I’m sorry, Mr. Gaybird, but 
I’m afraid I’ll have to operate on you.” 

Gaybird—‘‘Good heavens, doctor! Is 
it absolutely necessary ?’’ 

Doctor—‘‘ Yes, unless you care to go 
to a warmer climate.’’ 
(misunderstanding him)— 
I think I prefer the opera- 


Gaybird 
**Oh, no! 


” 


tion. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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Progress in Life-insurance. 


From “ The Hermit" in Leslie’s Weekly. 


PECULIARLY interesting fact 

about ‘‘the high cost of living’’ is 
brought out by President Forrest-F. 
Dryden, of the Prudential Insurance 
Company, one of the lasgest «nd.mosty 
successful in the United*States. Ina 
statement to policy-holders of the Pru- 
dential, President Dryden says that the 
company’s history récords another year 
of wonderful progress. ‘‘The results,’’ 
he says, ‘‘prove conclusively that life 
insurance is a recognized necessity and 


one of the few items in the family 


budget that costs less to-day than in 
former years. The amoynt of new in- 
surance written and paid for in both 


departments was satisfactory, and, as 
to the stability of the business in force, 
all previous records were surpassed. 
The expense rate was reduced in both 
the industrial and the ordinary depart- 
ment by means of. rigid economy in 
every item.”’ 

President Dryden vigorously takes up 
the question of life-insurance taxation in 
his address to policy-holders, urging 
their careful interest in this important 
‘*The growing -burden of tax- 
ation, Federal, State and local,’’ he 
says, ‘‘materially offsets the saving in 
expenses brought about through strict 
economy and increasing efficiency. Dur- 
ing 1910 the policy-holdersof American 
life-insurance companies. paid the enor- 
mous sum of $13,0325560 in taxes, 
licenses and fees, and during 1911 an 
even larger sum was paid-out, but com- 
plete returns are not *yet available. 
Since all insurance taxes are paid by 
question. of over-taxa- 
tion is one of truly momentous impor- 
tance policy-holder, whose 
hearty co-operation is required to bring 
about a much-needed and most desirable 
reform.”’ 

The Prudential now hagsver two _bil- 
lion dollars’ insurance in force on over 
ten million policies.. The increase in 
insurance in force in }¥911 was over 
$167,000,000. Policy-holders were paid 
n 1911 over $27,000,000, and the total 
payments to policy-holders since organ- 
ization, plus the amount held at interest 
to their credit, is ovet $466,000,000. 
The total income in 1911’wWas over $81,- 
000,000, 


subject. 


the insured, the 


to every 


The Scriptures Sustained. 


“Did 
Urator, 


you know,”’ 
“‘that the 
made by the trusty inmatesof the Canon 
City, Col., 
administration and humane methods, are 
the smoothest and firmest in the world?”’ 
oon? 


ence; 


bawled the Retorm 
macadamized roads 


State prison, under a reform 


said a quiet voige in’ the audi- 
had always been taught 


the 


‘*but we 


that the way of transgressor is 


hard.’’ 


Caustic Comment. 


He said, ‘‘She cannot take a joke.”’ 
I thought, now that seems hardly true ; 
And then in dulcet tones I spoke: 


al t * 
[heard she was engaged to you. 


} 
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EXCELS IN ITS PURITY, FLAVOR AND GENERAL EXCELLENCE 


Soild at all first-class cafeg and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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A Delightful Situation 


Where City, Country and Mountains Meet 


The Park Hotel 


Williamsport, Pennsylvania 


The beautiful Susquehadwa winding through the sun-kigsed valley; 
fertile farms, woo hill¢; smooth roa@$, fishing boating, tramping, 
driving, riding, golf, croquet, 
of recreation and sport, or 





ut scenery 
in every kind 


! itain climbing tmagnifice 
tennis The place to indulg 


t to be lazy, as the mood strikes one 

The Fourth healthiest City in the United States, healthiest in the 
State of Pennsylvania U. S. Census report) 

Old Fashioned Comfort midst Modern -Luaxury: latge airy rooms, 
shady porches, healthy, qniet, extensive grqunds, concertsin the morn- 
ing. dancing in the evewing Unexcelled Cuisine Reasonable Rates 

American Plano Write for illustrated 


$16 00 per week and upward 
klet. 


Tuke: The Reading, The Pennsylvania, The N 
C..C. MISH, Manager 


Y. Central. 
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BARBERS 


To do away vay with ail razor troubles aud to 
keep that remarka!ile smooth and perfect 
cutting edge.on your razors for 200 shaves, 
use W. J. Winters hone and strops. Order 
through your Barber Supply Take no 


| other no matter how hard he tries to convince you that he has something just 


as good, 


If you desire further particulars send me your name and address and 


I will send you the Barbers’ Guide free of charge 


w. J. 








‘ROMEIKE’ 


WINTERS, Union Bank Bullding, Chicago, Ml. 
Pre Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “u 


| to date.” 


| in the 








$5.00 for 100 notices. 
Ayenue, New York 


Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
HENRY — 106-110 Seventh 


Rowboat#20% 


MONEY IN BOAT LIVERY! 
Can ship in any quantity. Need No Boat 
ever Leak, Rust, st, Check, Crack or 
jutely sate. has water-tight 





House: 
A Absol ik, 3 
"compartments, so cannot sink. 20 different designs 





very Community. 
Write TODAY for FREE Illustrated nate, “Dpostal Pactory Prices. 
Steel Mich. 


Co., 200 Bellevue Ave., 





any in the city. 


Within easy aceess of every point of interest. 
walk of Shopping District, NOTED FOR 
courteous service and homelike surroundings. 


7 Minutes from Grand Central Depot. 
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im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


tw 
we) 


HOTEL ST. DENIS 


Broadway and 1ith Street, New York City 


Home Comforts Without Extravagance 


It will be appreciated. 





This famous hotel has been renovated, redecorated, refurnished, and many modern, 
up to date appointments have been installed, and can be compared favorably with 


The only first-class hotel near all steamship lines 


Half b'ock from Wanamaker’s. 
-Excellence of cuisine, comfortable appointments, 


Five minutes’ 


The very best accommodations in the city at 


$1.00 Per Day Up 


10 Minutes to leading stores and theatres 


ST. DENIS HOTEL CO. 


Also STANWIX HALL HOTEL, ALBANY, N. Y, 





Y 
fx} 
— 
— 
fx] 
aad 
<t 
O 
O 
5 
O 
» 
= 








